A Little off the Top, Please

by LCdr. Bill Halverson

t was one of those daysworking on the
I flight deck when you knew something was
about to happen. We had been in the Gulf
for several months, baking in the summer
heat. The crew wastired and alittle compla-
cent.

| wasworking the bow catsduring a
twilight launch, and we were about to launch
the COD from cat 2. Final checkerswere
doing their thing, and time was approaching to
signd the pilotsto spread thewings.

Afton cat 3, my fellow catapult officer
wasin the process of launching aTomcat. If
you haven't had the privilege of launching a
few tonsof roaring steel down theflight deck,
you need to know about a couple precautions
aimed at making suredl goeswell. Thefirstis
that we don’t launch anything from cat 3if we
arelaunchingaCOD from cat 2. Theclear-
ancejust isn’t there—you' reliableto bump
wings. The secondisour aceinthe hole—the
“suspend” call. It wasabout to comein

mighty handy.
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We were about to spread the wings of the
COD, onthebow cat, and launchit. | walked
infront of the COD to check clearancefor the
wali st shooter and noticed thefina checks
were complete. Thejet wasin tension and
about 15 secondsfrom launching.

Onthe bow, the cat 2 director gavethe
COD crew the spread signal. The wings of
the COD were cycling out and then | saw the
shooter wasjust about to launch the Tomcat
onthewaist. At thelast second, | gavethe
suspend call to theyellowshirt to stop the
wingspread of the COD. The boss heard my
cal to theyellowshirt and suspended the
launch on the waist. We averted catastrophe
by only seconds.

Some Tomcat driver and hisRIO don't
know how closethey cameto getting avery
close—and permanent—haircut that day. ===
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